Different Sorts of Shells

We would have a shoal of pearls banking and heaping up at
foot of the stone wharf of the Dogana. We hear them ringing
and crackling as the water sinks back through them. And, sud-
denly, it becomes a world in miniature, a capricious architecture
of pavilions and pagodas, each with its inhabitant. Also, we heat
the noise of horns and conches. The little nautilus with hoisted
sail scuds upon the wind. Where the oar strokes is his ocean,
Here are Conques de Venus. It was on a shell like this that the
naked goddess came to land. Her shell has pearly rills to it, and
is pink like a pretty ear. It will bring her ashore close to a wood
of orangetrees. The air is light, and heavy, from the waxy blos-
soms. In that Hesperides play Mercury and other young knights,
without their armour, and the naked Graces.

Near to the Conques de Venus lie the Nattes chinoises. They
are of the lacquered Indies, sailing North into the Yellow Sea.
The sails are of lateen, rigged like a pagoda, under rocky islands
that are hieroglyphs or horses' heads. Or a barge with webbed
wings gliding above the fields upon the long canal, while the
Celestial smokes his pipe of opium and time, old time, has abdi-
cated and there is no count of hours or days. Also, they are
Chinese tresses, the pigtail and the oiled black curls, above a face
and breath of jasmine. Another shell, the Feuille de Laurier, is
like a simple laurel leaf blown from the sea garden in proof that
there are myrtles and immortal groves. Near to them the Oreilles
de Geants are shaped like ears of Cyclops or of Titans. The Casques
Rouges are scarlet helms of cinnabar thrown down by heroes.
Couronnes d'Ethiopie, barbaric diadems worn with the lion skin
headdress, tilt to one side or other and are helpless in the waves.

Past one, and another, the Manteau Polonois spreads its
colours on the shore. The shells called Manteaux Royaux, shaped
like a scallop, extend their rounded mantles that resemble the
robes of Kings or Emperors in formal portraits. Their folds or
creases are the straight rills through all their length, which are
waved in semblance of the undulations of the ocean. They can be
in many colours; coralline; red, or orange; scarlet; or black, like
tails of ermine upon the white shoulders of the shell; or, most
valuable of all, citron yellow, with little marks or dots of white;
for we are to remember that these are Kings of the translucent
deep; their state and pride are different from the kingdoms of
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